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Meg Villars of Paris and London
Tells of New York Eye Openers

e

Paris Correspondent of the
London Taller and the
London Town Topics, Now
in New York, Writes of
Her Sea Trip and Her
First Impressions for the

Lvening Worid.

By Meg Villars.

BRE 1 am, In New York at last!
1've always wanied to come
{o the States, aver aince 1
was a fiapperiah schoel-
girl, crasy over Charles
Dana OGibson's square-jawed men and
digdainful sirens, ever since 1 chawed
my first pepparmint molasses candy (I
don't quite know the right mams, but
that's how they oall them et Fuller's
“American” ecandy store in London);
ever nince [ fArst encased my "number
fives” in American-bullt shoes, ever
since 1 rend my Arst American magatzine
mlory, ever aince I wept over Little Lord
Fauntleroy's sweet American mother In
my nursery days, and that seems ages
ago, aven though 1 don't yet have teo

count my gray hairs!

When you have wanted anything
for & long time it often falis flat when
At last you ket M, but If I can help It
this Airat voynge of mine len't going Lo,
no, #ir: not It!

8o far 1've had any amount of fun by
trying to pretend that 1I'm an American;
the fun llea In the fact that mobody will
belleve me, although I've learned no
end of mice expresslons, such as “'Well,
fsa’t dhat flerce?' and "Gotting the ha-
bal™ and "Falliag off the waler wag-
on'!" The troubls seams (o be that I use
them in the wrong places—and Lthe peo-
ple laugh at me. Not that I mind
Lavehter makes strangers [riend)y.

The trip across the herring pond was
greal. although we had an unususlly
cheap lot on board. The women ‘Were
all ready-made wkirts, knitted swedlers
and large feet. It was wonderfu) to
see how well they handled those @i,
we, on slippery dayas!

The men were all nose (not & “‘w"’
amongst them) and pleated shirt tronts!
1f there's a thing that le eriminal above
all, it's the wearing of a soft pleated
shirt with a dinner jacket! ‘They sl
@i 11, the wretches, and the fanciest of
tancy buttens un thelr black walstcoats!
Thers were only f(our eor flve nice
Americans In the whaole crowd, but those
were dears, beautifully tallored and
greomed and altosether rioh looking.
I'm sure they must be the millenary
sort of Americans wio own akyscrapers
and have lusurious offices on the top
floor, with a view over tha Hudson.

There wore 1wo
rather nice Enge
ishmen—-an "orfle
e’ In the King's
irmee  and  Bome
il dubkelet  wur

iery
iwesdlah," ¥y o u
know, but a little
too  bricky col-
) oured (thelr halr

ed) and blue-eyed;
in fact, they wele

Enpllah wltogether.
I hate any one to
wave all the cari-
stuml  characters
slica of their race!
Fhey were very

: 3 deased wilh thems-
salves and proua of their British endur-
AR0ca * * *  they showed that
endurance by néver wWear'ng overcoats;
they weni about in thelr well-cut tweeds
by » hall, siorm, and fog, hands in
their pockets and lips jauntily pursed for
whistling: wunafortunately thelr (aces
wera blue with eold, and you have no
ldea what & perlectly hideous coloured
skin comes of a bricky complexioa turn-
ng blue!

Ona of the ladies on board amused me
quite lots * * * 3he was very
ahort, bullt with s long bedy on dachs-
Bund legs. The .ong boly was laced Into
an equally long corsel. and as the Iady
was rather plunfplsh you could ses where
the corret began and ended * ¢ o
there were 1.Jges thal sort of wobbled!
I used Lo waich those wobblings with a
fascinuted glare every thine she wallsd
~or ralber stag.ered, for une couldn't
really waik, It was 100 roukli—up and
down the deck; it made her very an_y
with me, but I couldn't help It

1 did »0 long to go and tell her to let
oud the laces a little biL'at (he wOp aod
ot the Lolwm to Five the ridges fair
pPlay * * * but, of courss, N
would have been ruther daring, and !
bhadn't Lthe nerve.

I wonder why it s that fat women
woa't uoderstand that the more the)
Sgusess the more they accentuaie Lhelr
smbonpoint (I love that word—it's se
hypocr.tically poilie!) Fat must go
momewhsie If You've ot 4 ot on you,
If you squeess It In one place 'l only
roll out in another! From the fat lad)
my mind wandera o the Uitle thin Indy
Bivg Wik a wiry, oid-cyed soul, with a
tendency Lo gush * * ¢

stance, when she would say "Goo.

plght” 1o & Go Kk a quainiance she wouid
put ber band im0 uls and pour herssif
inte W eion, saying “Lear, dear Cap:,

Snmez, how can 1 ever, ever thank you
for your Kindness!" Onlookers

vus  unfortunately '

e oo ponspicuvusly |

for in-

would
thimk 1hat the noble cuptain had no

making & tour of Inspection to fAnd oul
the driest, conlest, darkest corner of the
very wetl, uncomfy and slippery deck.
I &dn’t take long to get my sea-lege
In mpite of the puffectly awlful weather,
I was in my cabin the first day, but the
second saw ma up on deck and doing
the scenic rallway stunt on my ewn! 1
hadn’t & Captain Jomes, or any other
kind of Chill piokie, to help me prome-
nafle, 1t was funny, the way we went
switchbacking along. First of all you
found yoursell olimbing vp o steep wall,
then suddenly the ship would dip, and
you'd find that you were madly running
or slithering along 10 & watery grave,
uniess you could manage o hang on to
& ralling or somebody's foet stloking
over the edge of & deck chair!
I didn’t motually ses the Statue of
Liberty us we salled into tha bay the
morning of our arrival—twao days late,
The mist was tvo thick, but I can't put
that down as a dlsappeintment because
I've seen so many ploture posi-cards of
It that T know-just exactly how It looks, |
The ships in the harbor were all outl
of thelr bearings on account of the fox,
and one huge mennier grated across our
nose, . ¢ v Jum Lwn yards
nearer, and there would have been a
wonderful mixup! As It was the awears'
ing | heard was mere thun mixed, and
the blue languaie mingling with Lhe

iher; Whey Were |y iqw fox caused an atmospherio dis-|
Swell - cuy! B

turbance that alimost knocked us fdat 1:-F
ihe deck! I
I dare say exciting little things lke
that happen as » malter of course over
hers, for next day none of the papers
commented about M. IU's true that even |
dare-all American reporters don't Ko
swimming about In the river foggy win-
ter mo ninge on the off chance of seeing |
the traffic behave Ladly and making!
popy out of 1, do they? I enjoyed ihe
Ianding and all the bustle It enuur-l.l
The customs Inspectors are dellght-,

ful 1o wirangers. '"As n visllor, my
dear,” one of them aud o me in
paternal  tones (1 was Inquiring

ploud for my fur conl). "you are en-
titled to everything you can wear' Thea |
he turned to an American lady who had |
ovidently been shopp ng extensively In
Paris, and she had 10 go off with him
and swear to the correct pedigree of her
sealakin cont! That was the only time |
reallsed the blessinge of belng & stranger
1o the country,

1 went to the Waldorf-Astoria Hote),
ot course, for the fame of this huge
caravansery has spread all over Europe
Although 1 was prepared (o he startied
its immensity {ook my breath away, ths
crowd downastairs—I'm going to Investl.
gate that peacock Alley as soon as | gel
my best bib and tucker uupukd——nul
possibilily of getling everything you
want from & packel of halrping to »
fountain pen (1 love the lady who
gelln them, she ealled me “honey" juwi
when | was feeling lonely and It bueked
me up no end). The great elevators that
whiz you up 1o the ‘teanth floor before |
you can say “Jack Robinsen,” IU's all

L e

Sunk‘.l‘llm'o was wrong with M-

chael McOraw, Voicea were whis-

pering to him, volces he didn't
now. Hirange songs were singing In
Jis head, And Michael s no musician
le knows “"Where the River shannen
“lowa,” but couldn’t whistle it If they
were 1o glve him the river and It flow-
ng with mixed lager and nle. A horse
vugned In his etall closs by—dld
olugh or did he laugh? Michae! & an
hostler and used (0 horses, and this wos
o Lds own stable, No. 160 West Pifty-
fth wireet, il It gave him & start
nd he moved out to the front Jdeor,
It was last Wedneslay aflernovn
hen the weuather was behaving like &
an who has no mind of has own at all,
"hroukn A Kray overcomt of fog the
now came down like & summer gown.

he !

doubt Ju nped overboard du. ng the day
o save the hdy's toy Pom from the

hen the raln fell and made the sirect

ook like Monday's wash, But ihe
briny deep, bt those who knew would® ., . with its high sates and low
Qul that the liitle lady, merelyd arages its little studies and it big

bouses, wae quist. The euly

-
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v id)

great!

1 may sound stupld, and 1 probably
am, for It took mo nmn hour's hard wor
o twmble Into the right way of giving
an order when 1 finnlly reached my
room,

Woman-like 1 neglected the obvious
and didn't read the notlce hunging over
the telephone telllng yYou (o communi
cate with the Noor clerk If you want,
anyithing. It was that carelessness that
Rot me Into trouble,

In Paris, at any hotel, you ring for the
mald and she runs the circus, 1 tried
to do that here and took a wrong turn
Ing. To beg'n with the page—a grown
up one not & bit llke the twelve-vear
old ones At home—arrived in answer
my ring; he Jooked & bit surprised whe;
I naked for the mald, but promised U
nend bep along.

In onme._jhe house mald, “If you
please, sald J,1'@ ke these things laun.
dried.”" The anawer cume pat: “'Certain-
Iy, m'am, the laundry mo!d will attend
to that!" and she disappeared,

Two minutes later a falr-haired, daint
little girl 'n u muslin apron appear
and took charge of my washing. As s
wns golng | remembered | womied o
shirt walst dry-cleanel. “The valet seens.
to the cleaning,’” wus the remnark ah
made wilh &
twinkle in het ®¥e

Then |t was that
I began to feel
foolish, The walel,
after taking my
blovses, prased 11y
on o the shos
valet about my
Ehocon that one
EavYe me aver Lo
the bath maid be-
cause | complained
of & leak In the
bathroom, a n d
fNnally the bath
mald confided me
to the tender mers
vles of the waller

w hen, exhaust “‘-

od, 1 Lessed for a 1 oM~
resioring vup of s
ten, The walter L"] o

was & sympaiheiie |
Frenchman—l hope
he hasp't be en
knocked over the head In the strike—
and  we parley-vooed explanation
with volubtlity, Now, of course, 1 ar
perfectly happy, 1 know that when [
am In trovble 1 can My o the phond

and  my  dandy, nlee  fHoor  elerd
will be sweel to e,  She'll  tell
me everyihing 1 wan! to knew from

where to buy shirt walsts or how many
stamps 10 put on & letter 1o Europe, how
to get downtown or out to Riverside
Dirive, which is the most dellghtful place
1 have yut seun In New York. 1 took
the dime omnibus on Fifth avenus and
ita fine, but being Of & curious frame of
mind, 1 want to know what ha)pans
n oman If he's off the water wagon and
can't sev striaight 1o put the coln in the
nint

1 think 10 better Jeave it at that, for
1 teel thot | shan't be able (0 make goxl
in Amerivanese more than that tosday
The siraln would tell; I might get men.

Mike

people who passed Moliraw were siu-
dents in the Clinton Poters's Art 8chool,

1“‘|ll\.‘.l has thiee studios at No, 162, next

GOPr,

And Michae! liked the gquist that day.
For o week he had been hearlng strange
nolses He had been seelnf strange
rlghts at nlght. When he would go to
e down the bed would Ret up and
when he gol up . woulit ®@9
lown, Fanny Hidie nk and g men
would play talg on bl bed and cllimb
Up the wall, vhe nlght wne of hin own
hio Lmbed up on the fostboard of
the bed and laaghed at hip Al the
neXt worning when h was huriying
over (o John Toblp, the mixoculist on
Filiy-sixth slreet, ST
openers, didn't w o man Jump JAgLP up
cut of 4 manbole and Ko siltalght up in
the aky?

Hut it was qulel an
then, Oucaslonaliy a nhores mould go
ipping and slupping along the wel pave-
ment. But MeGraw was uscd Lo horses.
Onee In awhile an sutomobile would g0
by with a swish Mike selizer geiting busy

Tlavipe
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Pifty-fifth street
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Contrasting Methods in a Remarkable Week of Warfare

New York Women of Wealth and Social Position Arres'ed This Week t;nd Dragged

to the Night Court Tell Why They Aid the Striking Garment Workers—" We
Endure Hardships and Kun Risks BECAUSE WE'RE WOMEN,” They Declare--
“Do Our Laws Stand for Justice or Money?" Asks Miss Frebman.

«jf's War to the Knife!’' Cries “General” Mrs. Drummond as She and Her 21
Followers Are Arrested for Raiding England’'s House of Commons —L undee

Suffragettes Break Up an Asquith Meeting and Dublin Women Smash Windows
in Custom House—*We Will Create an Impossible Situation,” Says Mprs. Pankhurst.

Marguerite Mooers Marshall.
most remarkable woek

|
:
E
;

Thelr immediate battle, In New York,
han to do with Industrial conditions. In
Engiand the suftragists, dissppointed by
the throwing out of thelr parliamen-
tary bill, are concentrating their forcea
on the most mililant campalgn for the
yole yot devised. But let's see first what
the New York women ars doing.
Working from six to ten hours & day,
tramping through sleat and rain and
sold, enduring Insult, physical mishand-
ling, arrest, pun.shment, and all this for
a cause the victory of which will bring
them absolutely nothing im the why of
personal gain—hers is the record made
by New York women of wealth, culture
4 soclal position during the past week.
With splendid whole-henrted enthusiasm

ors, and perved side by side with them
w “peaceful plekets” for the factories
vhere strike-breakers are being em-
ployed. And searcely a night has mone
uy without its quots of gsllant volun-
teers belng dragxed like the lowest
iminaln into the Night Court.

Why are these women foreing them-
wives into thin altuation, when ne pos-
(hle personal advaniage can meocrue to
thegn from the most favorshls settle-
ment of the sirike? Why are they
courting not merely discomfort but
downright danger—and all for no per-
wonnl grievance? 1 put the questionm,
“why?' to a number of them, And the
cxplanationn [ recelved were as Uiumi-

BRBCAUSE WH AR WONKEN™

Mrs. Muarguerite Remington Charter
was one of the Arst women with whom
I talked, Mrs. Charter is the wife of
well-to-do business man, and her so-
olal position |8 unquestionsd. Yet ahe
was one of the Arst volunteer pickets,
nd for two wesks she his averaged at
loant slx hours & day pleketing* night
and morning. Two n.gits ago she was
irresied and arralgned before Magis-
trute Heorbert in the Night Court.

I think svery woman in New York
houkl come knto this thing." ahe urged.
‘It doesn't matter whether she In a
uffruget or an anti-suffragist. Before
Ml olse she s a woman, and she
eeded to do her part In retrieving the
rongs done to women,

‘It happens that 1 am a Arm bellever
n suffrage, but 1 should have volun-
cered for thism work just the same, in
ny case, Women of & certaln position,
nd who oan command protection if
hey require it, are nesded among the
noekets beoauss of the absolutely preju-
diced wttitude of the police, The mem-
ers of the force whom 1 have observed
seem to have the strikers ready oom-
jemned beforehand. They arrest the
wirla when the latter are not bresking
iaw, Sapparently relying on
fright and ignorance of thelr pelsoners.
“Likes the other women plckets who
are not themsslves sirikers, 1 have worn
he plainest, most unobirusive clothses
o pooket duty, trylng not to défferen.
tate mysolf In any way from the work.
ing women. The airle. of course, know
who I am; jhe polleeman do not. In this
way | am able 1o be an Informed and
mpartial witness of what goes on, and
ny testkmony cannot be dismissed as
hat of an 'Ignorant forelgner.

“The pickets have frequently becn
woused of not beng peaceful., In all
my experience 1 hiave seen only one in-

part of a pleket. One girl did give a
scab a slight blow. " Just before that
one of the manufacturer's thugs lsd
purposdly run against the offending
plekot's companion, knocking her Into
the mud and treaking her glasaes. (‘an
you wonder Lhat such provoeation of-
f:rd‘} to & hungry girl provoked retalin-
tion

i

i

s arvayed against her
course, 1 belleve emphatl.
of the strike, ani
wand (o do all T opn 10 secire svery one
of the concessions asked for. Think of
men compelling girls to take wages of
$3.50 and $4 & week, und not even steady l
work all the year round at this ridicu-
lous stipend! And think of asking chils
dren who ouiht to be In high sehool to
work from 8 to 6, with only half an
bhour for luncheon! How can any
woman read of such things and not
throw all her Influence on the side of
the giria! "

“Of course, t00, We can reach some
of the scabs and persunde them to join
the union. But o my opinion the moral
eftact of the plokets is the great thing.
Whan people seo ws walking up and
down In front of a shop they know (hat
the manufacturer ls tresting his em-
ployess unfalrly. Wae are a living pro-
test that can't be disrexurded.

“Why was I arvested?’ Mre. Charter
repeated, with a little laugh of deproca-
tlon. *'Oh, simply beoause I called out,
‘(Mris, don't be wetrike breakera!’ Yes,
that remwrk was somehow an offense
aganet the law, Have I ploketed sinoce.
Of course!"

Then I went to see Misa Ellzabeth
Fresman, who, by the way, has taken
her turn In London jails as & “"militant.”
But she's a perectly good American, and
tur too busy helping strikers In New
York to go back to London and help
suffrageties.

““Yeu, 1I've bean plcketing since the firag
of the strike,” admitted Miss ¥reeman.
“Nobody knew anything about it till last
night, when I was arrested, because [
thought I'd get the confdence of the
girla better If they didn't think I was
helping them for personal ends, They
belleve we like to be written up, you
know. So I just kept qitet and did al) |
could.
“Thomw's

Eig
i

stance of unwarranted violence on the

with a gin flzz. But Michael didn't

mind wutomoblles. Hadn't he lived there

Dowling or Downing ?
The oiher day, when six members of
the Curran committes Invesiigating Po-

straighs, dut they're alse hungry

and miserable. They cerialnly need

wemaaly

“The other night I saw a number of
there souths in conversatlon with two
girl plcketa In a doorway, 1 did my
best to get to them, but In that oawe
wanr ordered away by & polloeman, which
shows how much moral protection the
Kirls may expect from the police. Not
that one would look for any different
attitude where stiikers are concerned,

"Another reason wh we women must
all take part in thia business is to see
whether vur lawp stand for justice or
for, money-—and, having ween, to act
Last night when Miss Leonora O Rellly
and | were arrested we had made all
our plans to go down to the Island.
Either we had broken the law or we

MRS, MARGL

BUERITE CHARTER
fering.’

hadn't. If we had, then we deserv When 1 eame reund the next
punishment. Optraged Justice ought not | time he up and Imed more
to be satisfled with a fine, Yet iy was n.:m- mvm “You' Wist not In-
The strikers' lawyer Inslsted on turning | umidate them! And 1 & red, TH

over the money, desplte all our protestna,
It disinterested women can nfuce the
Jiudge to bestow u few Jall sentences on
them, they will win the day for the
striking girle,

not intmidating.' And then he tried to
drive me away by telling an absoiute
Ile. He sald that thers was an in-
junction agninat pioketling that shop.

“Fhe point fs that thse police

“Oh, If It only ean be settled soon!" | try to hreak the spizit of the work-
excinimed Misn Freeman, her voloe sud. ing girl pickets, who are Bot Pup-
denly breaking as her hands went up to posesd to Enow much Baglish or
cover her tear-filled gray eyes, much law, by threatening them
"1 lay awake all last night thinking | with long, strange words lke ‘in-
about the girls, thinking and thinking, | timidate' and ‘molest,’ and telliag
trying, to ace some quleck way oul. They | them absolute falsehoods in re-
are o brave and wo patlent, but thelr| @ard to their lognl vights, There-
hardships are so severe, If only that 8 fore thare should be an educated
that pald my fne could have gone to| American woman &t every post 1o
buy food for them! And in addition to| ©8e that the plekete gt their
all the necessary hardships of the strike, | Tights. If & givl ia arvested or
there are 80 many not necessary, sirack by a poliseman, her spirit
“The girls are arrestsd for absolutely | I8 Toused. she in centiamally

nothing &t all, just ws I was arresied
last nlght for calling out to the strike-
breakers, ‘Why aren’'t you women!
Bomae of the policemen, at least, have
aheolutely no consclence about lylng In
their charges agalnst the plokets.

I

“T think that the policemen tieranelves
might be more just in their treatment
it they had the support of an aroused
publie opinion—and women could arnise
Iy When I was belng taken to the
siation house 1 pald to my captor,
‘You're etriking a blow against your
Lewn people.’ He aald, 'l know |t; 1
dun't want (o arrest the girls, but 1 got
to do it. There's orders.’

Miss Violet Pike of the Woman's Trade
Unlon Leigue was enthusiastic aoout
the good aceamplishied by the pickets in
ronverting the sirike-breakera—of course
the Immediate object of all ploketing.

“The women who are helping the
white goods workerm have done fine
service in winning over the scabe,'' she
declared. “"You wsee, thls Is the frat
sirike for a lot of the girls, and while
thelr Intentions are the best, they Inck
self-confidence and sxperience, Laft to
themselves, they go obediently to the
tactory, but there they sometimes stand
still and let the scabs go by, out of sheer
Ignorance of how to approach them,

“We older ones oall out to the girls
and explain to them Jjust what they're
dolng. And we carry on loud conversa-
tions amonhg ourselves aboul the privi-

And with Milss Freeman's sarnest
declaration ringing In my ears, I sought
Mise Mary Parsons, another young so-
clety woman who has been arrested for
saying, ‘Givis, please don't break the
strike.' Mins Parsons had still another
good reason for the co-operation of wo-
men of wealth and education with the
striking garment gnd wiite goods
workers,

*1 ean explain It best," she sald, "y
€'ving my own experlence as a picket.
1 was walking up and down In front of
s certaln ahop, calling out W the scabs | jeges and duties of the unlon. And we
as they eame out, I had thoroughly | mon't let the polleemen frighten us
posted myself on the law before begin- | away, w0 long as we Keep within the
ning the work of picketing, law. Ever mo many of the strike-break-

A policeman came up and nidd stern- ) ers have Joined us,
ly: ‘¥You must not molest theso girle.’ “We alao,” BMiss Pike added,
1 repiled, ‘I'm not molesting them." On ! rather sareastically, “are able to
the next turn he approached me lnlnl explain %0 the sew pirls that while
and sald, 'You must not interfere with' wvislemce may be used against them,

Inany years and the street full of the
black and red devis” And le had
never Leen run over yel, So MeGraw
didn't think anything at all when a
tuxionb drove right up In front of the
rtable und stopped at his very door,
The door of the taxl opened am{. out
#epped the devil!

Yes, sir. He was n hig devil too. e
had great Nowing robes with clircles and
rings on them and great yold dragons
and fAowers, Mike thought the robes
were blue und yellow uang red, or they
might have been pink and gray and
Kreen, or they might have been ull of
them together, And out of his head

anked Downlng. Dowling was no! aluis,

“I don’t know,” replied the Houtenaut,
‘It was one or the other=I guess It was
‘Downing.' "

llee Department conditions were up st
the Forty-seventh sirest atatiof, the
Heutenant on duty came out of the tel=
ephune Loesth and sald Alderman Dow-
ling wiar wanled on the wire.

“Did you say ‘Dowling’ of ‘Dewning’1"*

Bo Alderman Doewning went to the
booth. He was there but a moment,
and came out with s disgusted look

“He wanted Dowllng." he sn'd,  ‘Just
another typographical error.”

L

these girls!” 1 replled, ‘I'm not Inter- they must not retallats, Ome girl

SEASN MAIL BOXES (LONOON)

Miss mary
Parsons

The connection between "bums,’” po-
lice and employers is also of particular
Interest to Mra. Waller Wovl, wife of
the well-known writer and social econ-
omist,

“My hustband and I saw a thug
hired Ly a manufacturer dellberately
strike a plaet who wasn't even open-
ing her mouth' Mra. Weyl told me
“We appealed to two policemen, and
finally to the mounted Heutenant to mi-
rest that man ‘'l can’t touch him/'
wns the Invariable reply. Meanwhiie
they had arrested the utterly unoffend-
Ing mirl.

And now, hipw went the woman's bat-
tle this week In England? But Mrs
Pankhurst would suy that It 1s a wa:
which she ls waging, a war (o the
denth, because death (s better than lile
without fresdom. And the miljtant
women behind her are conducting the.:
warfare for the ballot with the same
wonderful loyvalty and sex solldarity ole
servable umong their New York sisters

“It I now war to the knife,'” mays
‘Geneml' Mrs. Drummond, “The magis.
traten and Mr. Lloyd«George have a lot
of trouble shead of them, They will
have to do the dirty work and they will
have plenty of It o do'™

Mra, Drummaond then led a rakl on
the House of Comumons, and she hers
pelt cand ber deputation of twenty-ous
women were arrested. In the scrambls
she was thrown (0 the ground and
knooked aboul meverely by the pollce.
Brought Into court, she and two com-
panions were sentenced to fourteen days
in prison for resisting the police. Re-
leaned later, agninst her will, by an
unknown person, (he couragesus woman
deciared, “Whoever paid the tlng was
no friend of mine, but T am Kolng out
to Aght again.”

Sufiragetten broke up a meeting held
In hanor of Premlier Asquith at Dundee,
Beotland. The keys of the clty Wern
being conferred upon him, when the
women rushed the plice crying, “Trai-
tor! Traltor!" In the attempt to throw
them out of the hall there were many
sharp scrimmages, and seversl lenders
warg seriounly ' hurt,

Over In Dublin Mre. Mabel Purse; has
Just begun 1o serve o sentines of a
month in prisen, at hurd labor, for
breaking the Custom House windows

"I want %o give the lis to the
statement made in the Mouse of
Commons that Irish women 4o not

want the wote,” she said, as she
wes heing carried off to her cell.

McGraw Runs Into the Devil on West Fifty-fifth Street.

stuck a bunch of psacock feathers and
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underneath them Mike could see the
horna. And the face of him! Oh, the
FACE of him! It was rollot-nllnw-rl
than the Nags they
men's Day and redder than the lights
in the subway, And the awful eye-
lashes that drooped to the ears, twipted
ke blaokthorns. ‘The turned-up shoes
—~and he was walking right toward Mo-
Graw'

But Mike didn't walt for him,

“Gery be to God!" he eried, then beat
it
1 And the devi] walked right on and nto
| No. 1B, next door. Sure he was no
devil nt all, only a play ketor. 4 Was
Bohuyler Lac Ll p P b o], the Ohi-

vsurper, I "The Yellow Jacket'

He I8 hav ug ule piclure palnted by
Percy W, Muncie, one of Mr. Peters's
pupils, The show is somewhers over
Broaklyn, wherever that |s, apd the
actor goes Lo the studio in his make-
up.

New gasn't that too bad about 4
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